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offended a Miss Arabella Fermor by cutting off a lock
of her hair, and the quarrel had grown into a family
matter. A friend of Pope's suggested that he should
make peace between them by a poem treating the
affair as a joke. The result was the mock-heroic Rape
of the Lock. Pope describes, with Homeric pomp and
majesty, how the fair Belinda set off one morning for
a sail on the Thames, and how the Baron saw and
coveted her shining ringlets.

Not with more glories, in ih? ethereal plain,
The sun first rises o'er the purpled main,
Than, issuing forth, the rival of his beams
Launched on the bosom of the silver Thames.
. Fair nymphs, and well-drest youths around her shone,
But every eye wasfiafd on her alone.
On her white breast a sparkling cross she wore,
Which Jews might kiss and infidels adore.
Her lively looks a sprightly mind disclose,
Quick as her eyes, and as unfixed as those :
Favours to none, to all she smiles extends ;
Oft she rejects, but never once offends.
Bright as the sun, her eyes the gazers strike,
And, like the sun, they shine on all alike.
Yet graceful ease, and sweetness void of pride,
Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults ta hide :
If to her share some female errors fall,
Look on her face, and yotfll forget *em all.
This nymph, to the destruction of mankind,
Nourished two locks which graceful hung behind
In equal curls, and well conspired to deck
With shining ringlets the smooth iv'ry neck.
Love in these labyrinths his slave detains,